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H. M. HOKDOCK, Belter.

WEDNESDAY MORNING. MABCH 24

A DEFERRED DUEL

We were all otllccrs of the line statioued in
a small town. In our circle there was one
Prussian, a man of about 25 years old, and of
serious, almost gloomy, habits. He had dis-

tinguished himself as an officer of the Tenth
hussars, and no one could imagine why he
had left that regiment to live in a wretched
little place where life was so monotonous.

His principal occupation was pistol shoot-
ing, andjthe walls of his room were literally
honeycombed with bullet holes. Duels
were often the theme of our conversation,
but Sylvio never took part in such discus-siou-

If asked if he had ever fought a duel,
would simply answer, "Yes," in a tone to in-

dicate that any further questioning would be
disagreeable to him.

One day while we were at cards a stranger
woo had Joined ns became angered at some-
thing Sylvio aaid, and insulted him. AH sup
posed that the stranzcr would on the morrow
fall a victim to Sylvio's skill; but next morn
ing at review, while we were wondering
whether the young lieutenant was alive,
he suddenly appeared in person. Sylvio
did not allude to the matter. As he had re-
ceived an insult without resenting it we grad-
ually dropped him from our circle.

One morning he received a tetter. 1

watched him as ho tore it eagerly open and
perused its content: with flashing eyes. His
strange manner passed unnoticed, each one
being absorbed in his own affairs. "Gentle-
men," he said, "I am obliged to leave here at
once t, in fact but beg you will all
dine with me for the last time. And I exjieet
you, especially, without fail," he added, turn-
ing to me. He then hurriedly left us.

When I reached Sylvio's lodgings in the
evening, my fellow-office- rs had preceded me.
Tho furniture had already been removed,
leaving nothing but the bare walls, so curi-cud- y

honeycombed with bullet-hole- r. Our
host as in good spirits, and we soon all fol-
lowed suit; champagne-cork- s flew about.!
glasses were filled and refilled, and all heart-
ily bade our friend God-spee- It was late
nhen we rose to go. When mv turn cam to
fcay good-by- Syhio wired my hand and
whispered:

"I must speak with you."
I remained. When the guest had left, he

seated himself opjiosite me, and for some time
we smoked in kilence. Syhio was deep
in thought; not a sign remained of his nerv
ous gayety. As I looked at his pale face and
r us, encircieii ny ine uncle smoice or our

pipes, he had the appearance of a spirit of tho
nether world. At last he broke silence:

"We shall probably not meet again. I wish
to speak a few parting words. You may
have observed that I care little for public
opinion, but I like you, and would regret
leaving you under a fal-- e, conreption of my
character."

He stopied to reflll his glas-- 1 remained
silent.

"You have thought It strange I did not ex-
act satisfaction from that drunken idiot who
insulted me at cards. Having the choice of
weapons, his life was in my hands, and mine
in comparative security. I might nttribute
my behavior to grandeur of soul, but disdain
to lie; could I have punished him without risk-
ing my life, ho would not have inaijwl."

I raised my eyes to Sylvio in horror; Mich n
confession rejielkxl me.

"Yes, that is tho truth," he continued. "I
hail no right to risk my life. Six years ago I
received a blow, and the man who struck me
still lives."

My curiosity was quicklv excited. --You
did not ffchtr I asked.

"We fought, and hero fa the proof," he an-
swered, at the same time taking up a soldiers
cap and placing it upon his head. I noticed a
small round hole just above his forehead. "I
served in the Tenth hussars. You know me,
and perhajK have seen that I used to be first
in everything. In my youth it was to me an
nbsolute necessity that it should lie so. In
my uay it was lasmonauie to ue fast; 1 was
the wildest youngster in the regiment in the
army, I might say. Hard drinkers were
much applauded. I could out-drin- k the fa
mous Dobroski, whoso prowess in that line
was ceieorausi. in our regiment duels were
of more than daily occurrence, and in mrh
one I was either principal or second. My
uruuier ujjuxth worsuipeu me, anil mv Hill- -
riors let me alone as an incurable caae.

-- i was enjoying my laurels wuena young
man, rich and of illustrious lineage permit
me to w ithhold his name joined us. Never
had I met a more gifted man young, tal
ented, handsome, gay to excess, brave as a
lion, of unbounded wealth-a- ll these advan
tages were his liesides his great name. You
can well imagine the place he at once took
among us. My sway was over. Heat first
sought my friendship, but w as repulsed and
drew back with indifference. I hated him;
his jiopularity filled me with rage. I tried to
draw him into a quarrel, but his answers to
all my sarcastic sjieeches were so much wit-
tier than mine that my rage and jwilousy
grew apace, for I felt his superiority. At
length, one night at a ball seeing him courted
by all, and sjiecially by a young lady I greatly
admired, I approached him and w hisperal a
bitter insult in his ear. This was too much,
and, losing his temper, he struck me full in
the face. We drew our swords, tho ladius
fainted; and although bloodshed wis pre-
vented on the sjmt, n duel was arranged for
that very night.

"At ilaybrenk I was at the apiinted place
with two seconds, awaiting my rival with
much inijiatieinv. It had been a sultry night,
and tho sun, just rising, was oppresshely hot.
In a few moments I saw him coming leisurely
toward me, on foot and with only one sec-
ond. I advanced and saw he held his cap,
which was full of cherries, in his hand. I

lud the right to sin sit first, but my pubo beat
so that I could not lie sure of my aim, and
therefore insisted tliat ho should shoot first.
He refusisl. We then ngrenl to draw lots.
Fortuno favored her darling. He shot and
the bullet pienisl mv call.

"It was my turn now at last his life was
in my hands. I lonked eagerly nt him, try-
ing to find the slight.r.t sign of fear. He was
quietly awaiting my" shot, eating his cherries
the pits of which he threw at m v feet. It was
cxasjieroting. 'What is tho iw.' thought I,
"of taking a life so little valued' A devilish
thought struck me. Dropping my hind, I
said:

"Since you nre breakfa-tin- g so calmly, vou
are scarcely preimn-- to die. Allow me to
wait until you liave finished your cherries.

"'Ronot distress jourself sir, I lira v. he
answered. 'Youhae one shot at me. At
present, or at anv time, I am at vour serv-

ice.'
"I turned to my cond, savins: 'I will not

shoot .'

"The duel was over.
"I asked for leave of alwenee, and came t

this little town, w here revenge has lieen tm
daily thought. The time has come."

Sylvio handed me the letter he had receiic-thatday- .

Some one an agent, I believe
wrote to say that that tlio "indi idual in quet
tion was alsnit to mnrrv" a Irautiful voun;
girL"

"You know," continued Sylvio, "who fs th
'individual' alliidisl to. Well. I go to Mosco

t, ami we will see if or
after he will ln as indifferent to death a

the morning he was eating cherries,"
Sylvio stood up, and jweed up and d.-t- ho

room like a oa,5ed tiger. I watclsl tiiti
ii'entlr. and wuM ; the fierce urn 1 th
contacting jiosons boil in his breast.

In a moment the servant entered to say the
horses were ready. Syhio grasped my hand.
we embraced, ami. hurriedly sizing a traveling-

-bag and brace of pistols, which proved
his only baggage, he sprang quickly into the
carriage and was gone.

Many years after, business made it impera-
tive for me to settle in the little town of
Staroduv. Within four miles of my house

lay a fine proierty lwlonging to the Countess
Kercheneff. No one but the ovorswr lived
there the countess had spent only the first
month of her marriage on her ticautiful es-

tate. About two years after my coming to
Staroduv, it was rumored that the countess
and her husband would come to spend the
Himmerat the their Imtutiful country-sea- t.

In fact, they arrived at the beginning of
June, and, as was to be expected, their ad-

vent caused quite a commotion in our httle
town. For my part, the coming of such
charming neighbors made quite a change in
mv life. I was especially anxious to meet
the countess, and, accordingly, the first Sun-da- v

after their arrival 1 called to present my
respects, as being their nearest neighbor. I
was shown into the count s private suung-roo-

which was luxuriantly furnished
books, bronzes, rugs, bric-a-bra-c, an im-

mense mirror over the mantelpiece, etc It
was so long since I had seen any finery of the
kind that a strange shyness came over me,
and I awaited my host's entrance with feel-

ings akin to the trepidation of an office-seek-

The door opened to admit a handsome,
noble-lookin- g man, about 33 years of age,
who advanced and held out his hand with a
pleasant smOe. His frank and cordial recep-
tion somewhat restored my equanimity, and
I was beginning to regain my usual manner,
when the countess entered and I at once re-

lapsed into my former thmnt. A truly

Hi

akgzafeiy-!!?;!-- ;

beautiful woman! The "count presented me,
and I floundered about trying to appear at
ease, but In reality feeling very hot and

FereihsssxmreaeBrnkaseese.
and wSfc.'true tact and gooa
count ead countess cohiiumJ between
selves, treatfag me a they trpJd an old ac
quaintance.

As my eye wandered around the room it
fell upon a picture hanging opposite me. It
was not the painting itself a Swiss land
scape, I think that arrested my attention,
but two small round bullet-hole- s which
pierced the picture, one immediately above
the other.

"Hump ! that was a wonderful shot," I could
not help remarking.

"Yes, indeed," said the count. --And you,
are you a good shotH

Middling; with a pistol I am used to I can
hit a card at thirty paces."

"Pretty good," said the countess; then,
turning to her husband: "Could you do as
welir

"I doubt it." he answered. "I used to be a
good shot, but hae not tried my hand for
over four years."

"In that case, IT! wage you could not even
hit a card at twenty paces. Without constant
practice, one loses all dexterity. The best
shot I ever knew split three bullets on the edge
of a knife every day before . dinner but the
practice was as great a necessity to him as the
meal. Why, if there was a fly on the wall
you smile, countess, but I swear 'tis true he
called to his servant: 'Cousma, a pistol f
and bang! scarcely taking aim, there was the
fly flattened out on the walL"

"Wonderful:" ejaculated the count. "And
what was your friend's namef

"Sylvia"
"You knew SjlvioP exclaimed the count,

excitedly starting up. "You knew 8ylvioP
"I more than knew him we were friends.

In the regiment he was considered one of us.
I have not beard of him for five years; but to
judge from your exclamation, count, you also
knewhimr

"Right well. If you were his friend, he
must have told you a somewhat singular
story"

"About a biow received a; a ball P
"Yes; and did be tell you who struck him?"
"No." I glanced at the countess. -- It was

you, count," I said.
"Yes, it was I," exclaimed he, much

'agitated; "and that picture there is a memento
of our last interview."

"Oh, dearest." pleaded the countes.--, --do not
tell that story- - I can not bear it."

"I must. This gentleman knows how I in-

sulted his friend. Let bun now bear how that
friend was revenged. I was married," he pro-
ceeded, "five years ago. Tho first month of our
honeymoon was spent here. This house holds
the happiest and saddest memories of my life.
One evening, returning late from a ride, I
found before the door a traveling chaise, and
was told that a stronger, w ho refused to give
his name was awaiting me hi my study, hav-

ing come on business relative to myself nlone.
I entered, and saw a tall, bearded man, dusty
and travel-staine- leaning on the mantel-
piece. I stood for a moment gazing at him.

" 'You do not know me, count r he asked.
" 'Sylvio!' I exclaimed, and confess that my

hair stood on end.
"'It is my turn toshoot,' he said: 'are you

ready f
"There was a pistol in his belt. I bowed, in

recognition of his right, and stood fronting
him, only requesting him to shoot at once, lie-fo-re

my wife came in.
"'lean not see clearlv,' he said, 'send for

lights.'
"This was done,aud I returned to my place,

again asking him to be quick He took aim,
and I counted the seconds. My thoughts
dwelt on my bride; it was a frightful mo-

ment. He dropped his hand and remarked:
"'Pity this pistol is charged with a bullet

in lieu of a cherry. Then after a moment's
pause, which seemed a century; 'Truly, I
am not in the habit of shooting at a defense
less man; that would be more like a munlei
than a duel. Wo will draw lots again, and
see who is to shoot first.

"I think at first I refused, but remeinlier
finally loading my pistol. e then wrote
our names on slips of aier, nnd drew from
the ery cap my 111 had pierced in our first
duel. Fortuno fn ored me again.

"'You are ery fortunate, count,' said
Sjdtio, with a smilo Isliall never forget
know not how it lmpm-ned- , but my Kill
struck that picture. Jylvio raised his
hand agam nnd took aim. Tho ex
pression on his face told me I had
no mercy to expect. At that supremo mo-

ment the door ocned, Maria rushed in, am!
with a cry of horror threw her arms arouuc
my neck. Her entrance restored inyequanim
it- -. Laughing gayly: 'You foolish girl,
I said, 'why are you so frightened? Do yos
not sou it is a joke a wager Como now
go and drink a glass of water, and como Kiel
to bo introduced to my old friend.' But slu
did not believe me.

"'In beaxen's name, sir,' she said.turning b
Klio, 'is this truef Is it only a wager :
joker

"'Of course oh, of course,' answered he
'it is only a joke. The count liko. to joke
He once, in joke, struck me a blow; again
in joke, he put a bullet through this cap
and row, of courw in joke, ho missed killiu.'
me for the wivinil time. It Is now my tun
to joke,' and S h io leveled the pistol at inj
breast.

-- Maria under;n!, mid ca.t herWf at hi.
feet.

"Oh, for shame! f cried: then turning t
Sylvio: 'Come, sir, enough of tills. Will vol
--Jioot vs or no!"

OEM'S .I01IX

Of all Uie dreary months of the year, Jan-
uary Ls Uie dreariest, down by the sea; being
synonymous with high gales and deluges of
rain, alternated by snow-squal- and bitter,
freezing cold Lucky the fisher w ho has lieen
sufficiently forehanded to allow himself a hoi
iday during that time. Better to doze by the
humblest fireside, though the good wife scold
and the liabics cry, than riding the winter
waves, stung by the snow-bee-s and numbed
by the wind, with more than likely only a
frozen nose or fingers to pay for the toil.

If any mariners were awake to this indis-
putable fact, the Stonnhaven fishers certainly
were, for as January is the dreariest month,
so Stormhaven was the dreariest place in
which to spend it. A wor, browbeaten little
settlement, whose solo tnast'was more wrecks
and drowned men than any neighboring vil-

lage.
Shaken by the gales ami lashed by the

waves, it liore a forlorn aspect of fright, as
not knowing in which quarter to look for
safety. The houses, built for protection from
Uie w ind, faced all points of the compass, and
the street in turn followed tho erratic exam-
ple of the dwellings; which, though undoubt-
edly convenient, was scarcely according to a
surveyor's idea of beauty. In fact, on the
mildest summer day, Stormhaven was not in-

viting in appearance; and now, in a sputter-
ing, angry snow-gus-t, which chased the waves
toppling over each other towards shore, it
looked like some deserted village of the olar
regions, rather than the respectable Atlantic
town it claimed to l on the map.

Some signs of human life w ere isible on
the beach, howetrr, in the shnie of four men
engaged in launching a fishing-boa- t, regard
less of the driving flakes. Anything but a
cheerful party apparently, three of the num-
ber scowls varying in intensity from
mikl perplexity to deepest wrath, while the
fourth and youngest concealed his brow, and
consojuently his feelings, beneath an n

on until the
came him. He was a d ciant in
a faded pra jacket, hose pockets he nerrously
explored as he spoke.

"Ef wot we sed las' night, Krell, causes you
ter go, in counw we'd ha' taken it back," be
slowly volunteered, but his right-han-d n

manned him un before the words fmirl

lefthis mouth. I

--Speak fer yersclf, young feller," growled
the second speaker, with dignity. "EtTimtby
Krell ez hankerin' fer a friz none, let him get
it, sex 1! Ef a man is gnznp enuff ter put off

go, sex I! Wot's seden joke sh'd be took en
joke, an' cl a man makes arnest off it, "lahVt
my fault, nor yours nuther.

John Krell said nothing. Ue had proven
the golden value of silence from eijierience.

Moreover, his father and himself were
alone make the voyage, he preferred suf-
fering a frozen nose peacefully, rather than
bringing down the parental vials of wrath to
no purpose.

Most of the Stormhaven residents consid-
ered "Kreil's John as rather weakminded
in giving way to his father's oddities as he
did; and submission being noth-
ing short of an imbecility, to their vigorous
unaersauuuBgv one saouM have a
will of his own, if he ever expected to possess
such a thing, and surely a of spirit is
a poor creature. ButKrclTs John persisted
on his tranquil way, heedless of criticism or
advice. He had a very great reverence for
the fifth, commandment, and a still greater
horroroffamfly disturbances.

The most convincing arguments in the
world would rebound ineffectually from the
chain-armo- r of his father's obstinacy, so
wherefore waste breath i

On one opiaioa alone be remained firm, in
spite of threats, sneers, sad storming. That
opinion. BataraUy, was th identical one of

THE WICHITA BATT.Y EAGLE: WICHITA, KANSAS. WEDNESDAY MORNfflG, MARCH 24, 1886.

all others that he shouldn't bare held, and
the subject of It was "Widder Durant's Han- -

-''

Hannah was prettY.-an- HwMJh was poor:
and crowning cruat'ef alLbaf fataarhad
never candataflsariiji'Ins
clerk, whCvTean betora. Carrie oaT the beauty
of the coast as his wife, only at his death to
send her back broken in fortune, health and
spirit Of course, the virtue
could not outweigh, the latter sins; and like-

wise, of course, she and Kreil's meek, dreamy
John must need tall in love.

Now, worldly pride lias lodging even in a
fisherman's breast, a Stormhaven fisherman
at and Timothy Krell was by no means
pleased with the daughter his son proposed to
present him.

He could lay claim to more of the exceed
ingly undesirable real estate of Stormhaven
than any other man of the place; gossip
hinted that he had at least $3,000 hoarded up
in bank; and lastily and most overwhelming,
he could trace his ancestors away back into
the misty shades of the seventeenth century.

"An' every man o' them follered the
water!" he was won't conclude, with a final
bang of the fist on the store-counte-r, after
holding forth on his genealogy to an awe-
struck circle at Bennet's.

Poor Hannah! She would fly like the
foam of the sea before the west wind wheu
she saw her prospective father-in-la-

loom up in the distance. She was a timid
little maid, with frightened, fawn-lik- e eyes
and the life of solitude she led with her
sorrowful mother did not tend to make her
more courageous; but she would have braved
almost anything for her John, always and
ever excepting Timothy. On the morning of
the fishing-tri-p she dared even that. John
was bnsy with the fishing-tackl- e, when the
gleam of a scarlet shawl behind the sand-hi- ll

caught his eye. His father saw it, too, and
grew a thunder-clou- d hi aspect; for his son
and heir, dropping the lines, went to meet the
wearer of the brilliant garment.

"John, you're never going out in the storm T
cried tho girl, clutching the sJeevo of his rub
ber coat as he drew near. "They were talking
about it at the store when I went in, and I
couldn't believe it true. Oh, don't don't risk
your life in the face of such a wind! Have a
will of your own, dear, just for once!"

"You foolish litttle lass," said tho joung--

man, smiling down at her. A tall, awkward,
fair-haire- d fellow, but tho tender look in his
cj os would have made even a plainer mini
handsome. -- Don t j ou know I am more at
home on water than on land I must go.
Hannah! You see Dan and Steve were tell
ing father last night about no man being able
to go off w hile this storm lasted, and he vows
be 11 do it, just to prove them wrong. You
wouldn't havo me let him goby himself dear"

She clasped her little brown hands nerv--
ouslv. "Oh, won't he give upf she faltered,
know iug the folly of the question before it
left her lips.

John shook his head -- When did he over
ive up, Hannahf he answered, half bitterly,

then stoojted and kissed the quivering mouth.
'fiood-by- little girl; HI como back to you

if wind and water can bring me," ho
said, lightly, and turned away to his disa-p- m

ing sirent on the sand below.
"It s a fool trip," growled Dan 1 the stout,

to Steve the tall, as tho frail little craft went
rivkiug over the boisterous waves. "I give a
doubt ef the- - ever git back agin."

"An" all along of o:ir dariu him," ssi I the
louneast Stephen.

.Jnrknexicamee-'-'- tlit whiter div, and
by 5 o'clock even young e eirj.l see no
longer.

Hannah folded her sewing at last, and
jiinned her shawl tightly around her.

-- Mother, I shall just run down to Mrs.
Krell's, to see if the lioat is in," she said,
shyly, turning the handle of the door as she
sjioke.

"To Kreil's!" The widow roso to her feet
with astonishment. "Why, Hannah, where
is your J Going to those that
have scorned you in every way; they'll turn
you from the door for your jwias!" she ex- -
wstulnted, indignantly.

"I am gomg, nevertheless," persisted the
girl, with a faint little laugh. "I niut know
if John is safe," and theclosing of the door
shut her out from further argument.

"Why, Lor' bless us! It's only Mis' Du-
rant's Hannah!" cried Sirs. Timothy, in dis-
appointment as the door opened to the girl's
band, too anxious even to express her dis-
favor. "I made out it would 1 Tim and
John for sure."

--Then the lont isn't inf said her visitor.
dismnyed at the fulfillment of her fears.

Mrs. Timothy pursed up her mouth with a
look of solium foreboding, awl Miook her
head dlscoasolately.

Indeed 'tisn t. An' the storm off shore is
that Ind the men can't get down ter look fer
her. But set by, Hannah; I'll be glad
enough o' jour comp'ny till they come," mo-
tioning the girl to a seat, w ith unusual

So they waited in silence for hours, it
seemed to Hannah, ever" nerve and sense
strained to catch some token of the absent
ones. 1 he w lfe s ear was the first to hear the
sound of footstci3 coming through tho gate.

"Hero they lie!" sho cried joyfully, and bo-fo-re

tho echo of her voice died away Timo-
thy Krell entered. White-face- d as a man of
snow, his frozen garments rattling about
him, and a look of blankness in his eyes like
one that has sight and yet is blind. Striding
to the fire, he leaned his head on tho wooden
shelf and stood there, shivering and trem-
bling as if with mortal cold.

The women gazed at one another with jiale
cheeks. What might it mean, this solitary
man. Where was his son V

Ami yet his wife dared not break the dread-
ful silence.

Suddenly beside him uprose a form, tliat to
the wretched man an avenging angel,
w ith w ide, dark eyes full of reproach.

"Where is my Johnf" questioned Hannah,
laying her hand on his .lieut shoulder. But,
with a cry of horror, he shook it off, and fled
to the room abo e, barring the door aganl-- t
friend and foe.

The girl stood as he left her, her face turned
upward, listening. A keener blast of wind
struck the house ami whistled through the
shutters with a sound that was almost

Hush!" she said, with a warning, lifted
finger. "My John is calling me! I'm com-
ing, dear, I'm coming!" and so went out in
tho blackness and tumult.

All that terrible night, while the wind
howled and the water roared, the old man
paced up and down his chainlT, tho noise of
his footste. sounding now loud, now low. In
the room beneath, with pitying neighbors try-
ing to soothe her, his w ife mourned her only
son; while out in the wind ami storm with
lantern and torch, the men searched for the
living or dead.

Tho stonudied nway to a far off wail; one
by one the flickering, yellow flames of 'he
lanterns grew dim in tho light of coming day

a day so bright and peaeef nl, that
its beauty the memory of the night might
have faded like some fearful dream, only for
the quiet burden which the searchers, with
uncovered heads, bore reverently from the
lieach. Cast high on the frozen sands, in the
crimson light of morning, they had found
Kreil's John, robed with more dignity in
death, lxr lad, than he ever hod owned in
life; ami close beside him, with her head on
his silent breast, lay Hannah. Had she found
him so on the aiid. or hail the waves cast
tlicm together as if in rebuko to parents and
kindred) None may say; for the cold had set
a seal on Hannah's lips, ami so on her lover's,
not to be broken by human skill.

Stormhaven never knew the true secret of
that night; it could only piece out fragments

inriW;;; iperplexed rucmliers foelincs over-- -
who the fire

-

forbearance

Uie man sat crouching over at
Krt'U's cottagw. To dro u iu sight of UnJ!
Orn shall be taken and the other M'.V over
anil over he murmured to himself, till death
mercifully came one day and stopped the
working of the poor, wandering brain; and
Timothy Kreil's stubborn, willful, remorseful
life on earth was ended.

But the mothers still lived on. Women,
widowed and made childless by the sea, were
plentiful in Stormhaven. and sympathy there
was not given to much outward dctcocstra- -

I tion. l et, m after years, when the coast his--
en ocn a sturm jes ler a lew worm, let mm ,

WM r.i- -t torth br some ancient msr- -

to

ai
man no

iner for the enlightenment of the summer
guet, and the story of KrelTs John was told
in its turn, the historian would close with:
"Well, Iwur hard Unes fer the wtiders. But
He knowed best, I reckon, fer lie took 'em to-

gether in death, which ei more'n they'd ever
ha' bin en life, pore children V After whfch.
be would "Wow the wind fer matin' his eyes
wat-r,- " were the day never so tranquil.
Frank LaJie Illustrated.

A ew Derire for Cutting Stone.
A foreign device for cutting stone consLu

of a cord of three steel wires rather loosely

twisted together, running around pulleys like
a band-saw- . The swift sacesca of blows

from the riJges of the cord tHivered along a
narrow line disintegrates tho rtoao rapidly.
Boston Budget.

One r.r to Attract Attntlo--

Jlus Diffident Aunty, you dont under-

stand Italian, and your applauding at the
wrons time attracts attention to you fnm all
over the house. Mrs. Vutearien bharply)
Mv dear, voa see this new wranj It cost1
$ti to import. What do you think I came
brre for

Queen Victoria sanded estate is valued at
:.vo.ca

awn W: WROWTT. President. X W. MTDDLETOX. Xaa'aY I BATSZS.TIee-Tnsfsta- ir

J HAINES, Secretary. 8. SATrOED, Treasurer.

AUGUSTA STONE CO. --EAGLE'
Kansas.Augusta, - -

O-AJP-
IT A T , STOCE, S5Q.OOO.

uoes a general swne-iurnisai- oiuuntu. n proauee rrom our own aau
BUDie. etc. ah Sinai or cumension stone, sawed and dressed Slu. Caps, Water

Tables, etc. FUgjdng constantly en hand, Forqoallty or stone we
lefer to the Manhattan Hotel Block oi Wichita.

Wichita Oily Roller Mils!
ESTABLISHED 1874. INCOBTOEATED ISIS.

MANUFACTURE THE CELEBRATED BRANDS:
IMPERIAL, - (Roller Patent.
WHITE ROSE, (Extra Fancy.)
X. L. C. R. - - (Fancy.)

Them brands haTe been on the markets tsft, West, North and Eolith for ten years, aad have
woa aa enviable reputation wherever Introduced. To try them U to stay with then. W are
always la the market Tor wheat at highest cub irlce. t

OLIVER & 1MB0DEN CO

SSSSSFsWsMsMSBEgSgEEgC;

CA8KET8, EOBSS,
Have two fine heanes. private direct Wichita

w Donguui Avenue. Wlcnlta Ivan:
telephone

H. W. KENDLE,

la
WOOD, CLOTH, AND METALLIC BURIAL CASES

CBAPS, ETO- -
A to Cercete Offlee always ODea

Prompt attention to Oritn y

A.X.JONES. F. TIERKAN. J.A.JONES.
ries't St L, K C 4 Col. E

JONES, TIERNAN & JONES,

Contractors & Builders
OF

Water and Gas "Works.
Particular Attention Given to Cities in Kansas.

Offlee, cor. Mh and Marketsta, St. Louis.
Oilice n.w cor. Main st and Douglas are, Wichita, Kan.

dl7--tr COUHESPONDENCE SOLICITED.

J. HOLUDAY.

C. J.

S. WOODV.

ry.

B.

n--

It. II. :. WlLBIJl!

J. R. HOLL1DA Y & CO,

WICHITA GROCERY,
Successors to MAJOtt 4 HOLUDAY, Dealers In

STAPLE & FANCY GROCERIES,
No. 227 East Douglas Avenue, WICHITA, KAN.

SA.ZtSTT.A. "FE BAKERY.
ESTA XiTFITTSID X662

Is the place to set evcrythingr-kep- t in a First --Olaea Bakery.

ECKARDT & SCOTT, Prop's. 144 Main Street.

SNIVELY & WILHITE
Tho Restless, Sleepless St Reliable

REAL ESTATE, LOAN & INSURANCE FLRJL
Go to them for barg&lca. lhey itrlre their own teams, krp good carriafc, and

ehow their propertvcaferfuilr. andthevaell It too.

Write Insurance, Bo Conveyancing, Bent Houses, Make Collections, and
Pay Tazcs.

B. LOMBARD, Jr., Pres't,

And

JAMES L. LOMBARD; Vice-Pre- s't

Lombard Mortgage Co.
In Kansas State Bank Building".

Money on hand. No delay when secu-

rity and title is good.

RATES AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.

flhOalland See Usft
GEO. E. SPALTON. Secretary.

NEW FIRM, BUT OLD IN THE BUSINESS.

MAJOR BROS. & "WILLIS,

Havine bought the Grocery Stock of 0. BUGBEE at the
old stand of A. HESS, Cor. Douglas ave. and Market

street, would be pleased to see all their old patrons
and the public generally.

Call and Examine their Goods
And get Prices, which they will make Satisfactory to all.

MAJOR BROS & WILLIS.

Jacob Bissante,
DEALEU IS

Hardware, Stoves, and Tinware
Galvanized Iron Cornice Work!

Pumps, Tubing, Sheet iron, Wagon Wood Work, Slate

& Iron Mantels, htc.

Rfpiirltg f All Rinds on Short Notice at Rftsoiklf Rates

Agent fer Van Pappsrdan's F&tcct Tils Eccfirg.

Customers will find at this house equare dealing and low prices.
Drop in when you want anything hi this line.

No. 123 Douglas Avenue.

The Oldest and Largest House in the City

Aldrich Brown,
Wholesale and Retail Druggists.

Dealers in

Surgical Instruments. Drutrists Ecndriee, Fancy Good, Etc.
In our Prescription Departmernt None but Purest

Drugs, Finest Chemicals and Most Experi-
enced are Employed.

Orders by Mail Solicited.

Nos.138 and 140 Main Street

Wichita,

Wichita Kansas

WICHITA CRACKER CO. j

3-- U U PACT U id ifciS OP . .
w i

IFine Crackers 1 Pure Candies,
Jobbers in Fruits, Nuts, Eta
for GOOD FAITH. SCOUT as SUOCEB Br da of Oiare

twfe SM leasers eaty.

Dealer

TtJtfraph.

Ka- -

&

the

Clerks

F

ljpi'Pp

Town-ST- te Company,

JsJJ2

WICHITA, KAN,

Have for sale, on line of WICHITA & COLORADO RAILROAD
north-we- st of Wichita, town lots at new towns of

MAIZE, 9 Miles from WICHITA.

COLWICH, 14
ANDALE, 20

U

u

Trains will be running regularly
An Dale by February 1st, 1886.

,,i

WICHITA.
WICHITA.

on from to

These towns are in the best portion of

Sedgwick County, Kansas.

MapB of Towns and Prices can be bad as hereinafter set forth :

At Wichita, call on N. F. Niederlander or Koe
At Maize, call on H. F. Rhodes;

At Oolwich, call on Geo. W. Bteenrod;
At An Dale, caU on J. W. Dale.

Also see Geo. W. Anderson, Mt. Hope, for An Dale lots.
THE "EAGLE CO." HAVE ALSO FOB SAliE LOTS IN

"Junction Town Company" Addition

to "Wichita.

This Addition is at junction of Ft. Scott and W. & O. Railroads,
one-ha- lf mile west of Bridge on Big Arkansas river, and are very
desirable lots. Street cars will be in operation, connecting this
Addition with the east side or the river in 1886.

Price List of this Addition can be seen by calling on:

F. G. SMYTH & SONS, Wichita.
N. F. NIEDERLANDER, "
ANGLO-AMERICA- N Loan Office,

Railroad Wichita

Harris;

HARRIS, Wichita.
P. HEALY,
O. MARTIN80N.

Resident on said Addition

J. M. ALLEN & CO.
(SUCCESSORS TO ALLEN A TUCKE1I.)

Wholesale and Retail

QEOOEES

LIVERY! LIVERY! LIVERY!
Having bought the Livery Stock formerly owned by J. L Cooper at

COOPER'S STABLES,
We are prepared to fit out all of the old patrons in first-clas- s style.

We also nave a lot ornrst-cias- s Buggies uarnages, raanonn
nd Snrincr Watrons for sale.

114 South Main St. S. W. FORD, Prop'r.

nd PEEK'S ENGAGEMENT.

$500.00WILL BE FORFEITED

A
8s

cralrcf
taisetteac- -

KOS

To th fond of tbt SUte of Kansas If

"Cohn't Girl" Is sot a Geaols IIsTsns fllltd
Cigar.

Ths "Conn's Girl" is not wjaaUsd la r.nlltj
by an j dear ta ta market tor the nme naoa.y

sad fnr Un cat dears ar iU superior.

Smokers will sen tielr laurnt by rcmem-ber-

thtt th mb alektl Uiey lavrtt la aa

Inferior dgar woald bur ti "Cotn's Wrl",

watch Usctm taa the very ssost thT cas ftt
for tfcslr mosey. Tb sUadllj lacreaalsf sJ

of tcisci(arpnrrittoVt&Mt socwraI i
esct dear rrer lEtrodsead to Kansas aakr.

Bold by all ntatUrt.

wnoiMtAiM rt
:b . c o jb: 2sr,

JOBBER OF CIGARS,
WICHITA. KANSAS.

losr Ursa." aisrsTa if ta stack. Am
r ae sait. aa rsestnerat:!

V.

t trial t4t Sot V "tatU "
KtTtrUdac Bvatlthaalicn

$350 00 Given Away.
To Painters and Otbara. Who Bay.

ALABASTINE,
The beat flnieh for Walla and CailiBfs la the world. White aad

your choice of twelve tiata. Cheaper aad better thaa peiat.
kalaomine or paper. Diaiafiecta and prerreata diaeaeee A per-mene- nt

wall Caleb. Call or write for aasple card and copy of
ALABASTINB AQB--"

ALDRICH 4 BH0WN. WICHITA, KANSAS.

N'a.gBga '&& eg&3&Slg

New Tailoring Parlors.

Opened
ImportedWoolens

For Men's Wear.
Everything New and Stylish.

All Work
First-Clas- s

And Guaranteed.
Give me a Call.

R L. B0STICK,
Importing Tailor,

Noble Block, East Dougles Avenue.

REMOVED.
To 224 Elliott Block-- 3 doors west of Lawrence, on Douglas ave.

There they are opening up a fine stock of New and

Nobby Goods, consisting of

Hats. Caps and Gents' Furnishings,
They hereby take pleasure in thanking the public for their very

liberal patronage for Three Years just closed, and cordially
invite them to call and see them in their New Store,

where they are much better prepared to take
care of you, both in Quality and Prices.

Remember the place, 224 Douglas Avenue.
HOLLOWELL & DORAN.

fivV

l9!ss
0. COIII1KTT, I"TfS

A. IIKH3

N0S.

Booth n.il

Ladies', Misses? andlChildren's

SHOES,

MENS'& BOYS'
BOOTS & SHOES,

To Fit Any Foot or Pur.
Kor Sale by

J., L. HODGE,
522 Tremont Hotel Block.

II II. I.ICIIAU1H V!r rin. M.ACK. aadTraf
r.JOIIHsON.

WICHITA
WHOLESALE GROCER CO

(IncorjHmtcil January li, l&fl.j

233 & 235 NORTH MAIN STREET, WICHITA, KAN

CITY OARRIAGBSHOP.
DEAM I; MELVIN,

Manufacturer of

Fine Carriages, Buggies & Spring Wagons.
Repairing, Shoeing and Plow Work Promptly Attended To.

UsJb Stro.1. to Coopf's BUM.

J. II. m.
a,

Mf

--- F. W. SWAB!-- -
U(XlOlt TO r. TACklA.l

MEROHAHT TAILOB!
Kt-cj-; on liaml flue Kood of tho lalrst ityle. The Uryrt stock In Hip

dty. Satisfaction jjuarsuUnl. Vo troulil io show good. CU ! ? mt

IT. "W--
. eTWAtEi.

j if nl 1' ortfc of OoMT HIUllr(

HORSES AND MULES,
All kinde of LIvo Stock

Bought and Sold on Commission.
Buggies, Second-han- d Wagons,

Harness and Saddles a Specialty.
OSr si Horw sa4 VL Msil.t. WICHITA. KAX. Wll. B1LDERDACIC

D. ALLEN ,
5trrlrT 1VUC.

O. W. GRAHAM,

ALLEN & GRAHAM,
SwoMtoratlo WtelJla 1.44 t I 0.

NEGOTIATE LOANS,
Sells Land Places Insurance Make Collections. Txei Paid for ts.

Correspondence Solicited.

Room 1 Over larael'e Drug Store.
DOOQLAB AVENUE. WICHITA. KAM.

Money to Loan
OUT

City Property, Chattel Mortgages,
AND PERSONAL SECURITY.

LOWhWT BATES. USTO DELAYS.
L B. BUNNELL k GO.

MONET TO LOAN
ON

CHATTEL MORTGAGES CITY PEOPERTT
In Small or Large Amounts.

WICHITA BANKING 00,
and FARMERS BANKING CO.,

11CW. DOUGLAS AVENUE.

ifi

if


